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Again, loyal hearts everywhere are elate with the
news of the glorious successes that eantinue to crown
our arms. The official dispatches of this week, an-
nouncing the capture of Fort Fisher, and the elosing
up of the vebel port oft Wilmington, are next in impor-
tance to the long-looked-for, and inevitable bulletin soon
1o Le proclaimed—the occupation of Charleston and Rich-
mond by our invincible forees, As a stirring Down-
East orator has cloguently said: ‘ Tue Aamerican Engle
ig a watchin’ of us, and we seam to hear him scream
from the coluting of the ¢ New York Tri-bune,’ and the
¢ Stebbingville Flag ;' Hooroar ! for the resusticated
South! Trot out your secesh idolls an’ I'll tear out
their eyes with my victorious talons, an’ then, Soarin’
to my Erie on the bucolical apeckes of the ongpeakable
mountains, I'll 1af" an’ flap my wings over Jeff, an' all
Lis onmitigated minions’till—"till; here the speaker was
supposed to be interrupted by tremendous appluuse. But
geriously, at this stage of aftairs, when ¢ victory is perch-
ed on our banners,” and the great serpent rebellion lies
poswerless, in his self«imposed humiliation, we may be
pardencdfor fecling jolly, and excosed if we give our
patriotic sentiments free utterance, whether they fall
from the lips of an Everett or a ‘Spike.’

After nearly four years of darkness and doubt, the
gunshine comes in with wonderful, almost dazzling ef-
fect, filling the air with gladness; then, the genius of
our people takes strange shapes of thought ; grand, se-
rious, fantastic, as suits the temperament of the writer
its power of adaptation to anyg oceasion is wonderfol.—
A forescen event, that has cost the best contritintor of
the London Times five years' thohght, is readily con-
verted into “thunder’ as soon as it takes place, by a
popular Lyceum lecturer, and is rolled off to an appre-
ciative andience in the course of five cousecutive min-
utes! Where Punch takes off onc comic phase of life,
the Yaukee takes off ten, beeaunse he sees quicker and
secs more, we do net say he sces further than his cousin.

We always appear very ridiculous to Johnny, when
we get excited ; and shall doubtless appear supremely so,
when he hears that we are jubilant over the fact that we
have accidentally crowded him out of that popular ha-
ven of his—Wilmington, while endeavoring fo restore
that lostile section of the country to the Union., We
shall expect to find the next number of the Zimes less
facetious than usual, but hope it won't be too hard on
the Cruteh, nsits large circulation might give it an ap-
I;sujcnt advantage over our little champion for the right.

e For the Crutch.
Obituary.

* Blessed are the dead who die in the Lond: they rest from their
labors, and their works do foilaw them.”

How sweet that rest, how blessed that bLenediction to
the weary oncs ! These words come soothingly to our
hearts as we dwe]l upon the sad events of death in our
midst. Two of our workers so recently at their posts,
have Jaid down to this rest, and have gone to their cter-
nal reward.

The death of Miss Yo{:xn, announced in the last issue

_of the Cruteh, was followed in two days by that of Miss

R. M. Biuives. For many months closely associated
as co-laborers in this Hospital, they were not long sepa-
rated by death. Room mates in health they laid side
by side when attacked by the same discase, and after the
fitful fever was spent, their lifeless bodies were together
throngh the silent watches of a night in the room long
familiar to both., Thus associated in their labors, and

in their death, it is difficult to separate the thoughts of
theirlives. -

. Both had been long engaged in hospital service from
o v'cry early period of the war; both were carnest, de-
voted iabure:s, as ardent for the Eucceﬂs of lhe gleﬂ.t
cause ag any soldier who shows his battle-scars, as brave
in the performanca of duty as tho best hero in the ranks,

Jpeaceful rest, its quict seclusion,

as truly sacrificed for the ¢ountry’s canse as the warrior |

who breaths out life on' the battle-feld, uttering last
words of courage,and devolion to the dom old- flag.
Mies Yousa left o pleasant home in St. Lawrence coun-
ty, New ¥ork, soon alter the commencement of the war,
With hier brother Cape. Jases Young, of the Goth N, Y.
Vols. TFor a while she ghared his camp life, and was
well known as a minister of good to all in the regiment.
Ier pride in the 60th was unbounded, and worthy a no-
ble soldier—her faith in its valor never fultered, The
‘white star,' the badge of the corps to which the regi-
ment belonged, was also her daily badge, her medal of

honor and Lier proudest distinction. The last conscious
moments of her life were spent in thoughts for that sol-
dier brother, Letween whom and herself existed the most |
tender devotion, and earnest sympathy. Ier.thorough

identity with the soldier's life, and entire sacrifice to the
cause was perhaps most fully and touchingly evidenced
by the oft-repeated expression of a desire to he Luried
among the soldiers. When in usual health visiting the
graves of those to whom she had miuistcm‘d in this Hos-
pital, she said 'if I die in hospital, let me be buried here
among my boys.! This request was sneredly regarded ;
and on Sunday the bugle summoned us to the familar
chapel to pay the lnst sad offices to our faithful friend.
It was strange to see her face still and cold, lying Lelow
the Christmas decorations in the tsnpul—h ard to realize
that one who had so often come there 10 say furewell to
the remains of her soldiers, was now rigid in death.—
The music from the choir, the discourse, and the prayer
of the chaplain were all appropriate to the end of one
whose Jife we could only think of as a finished one in all
the work for ‘life’s great end.” At the close of the ser-
vices in the chapel, the coffin shrouded in the Uag, was
borne by the stewards in uniform, acting as pall bear-
ers, to the hearse. A large concourse followed the re-
wmains to the grave. The escort of soldiers accompanied
by the Bang, the attendance of the Surgeon in charge
with the Medical Stafl, the ladies associated with her in
the work—all testified to the sincere respeet in which
the deceased was held, and the real sorrow oceasioned
by her loss. Asg she was laid in {he grave, only the
thought of ber rest, nmd her reward came to mind, ands
while the Band played the sad strains of the dirge, eur
faith went up to the veality of the better harmonies of
the Home above, with an aspiration that we too might
be n3 ready to go up higher. Away from home and its
comforts she lived « life for others—away from its
she sleeps in the burial
place of strangers.  DBut as tranquil is the rest—as glul
shall be the waking as though home and its endearments
had sweetened the last hours, and held the sacred dust.
With Miss Biixes the writer has been most pleas-
antly associated in arduous hospital werk, Meeting be-
side the couch ol a sufferer, a synipathy i the work was
established which never failed. The first watch kept
with her through the weary hours of night in that dimly
lighted fever ward, comes as vividly to mind as an oc-
currance of yesterday. This first service for the soldier
was in September, 1861, at the Patent Office, in Wash-
ington. That sufferer in the ravings of his feveyturned
to her as 1o a sister, and she ministered to him with the
gentleness of « sister—from that time, on to the day of
her deatl, the one aim and happiness of her life has been
to prove herself indeed a sister and a comforter to the
suffering soldier. Though tenderly cherishing all the
endearments of home, and dependent upou its sympa-
thies in o peculiar degree, and having never before been
long separated from the shelter ‘of a mothers presence,
she was only glad to give up all, and to brave discom-
forts and difficulties for the sake of those who had wade
the same sacrifice for the country. A holy principle of
duty aud self-sacrifice actuated her in all her daily wallk.
No serviee was esteemed too small to perform with alac-
rity for the benefit of the sufferer—no sacrifice of self
she counted too great for the'good of another. Thus
while heart and hand were ever active for the comfort
of the body, the dearest interest of her work was in
speaking to those under her care of the love of Jesus,—
Her religious life \\ﬂs ever active, and was peculiarly
hu}pp:, and pcaceiul in its character. Gcm‘le unassum-

ing, anfl devoted, those who best knew ‘Ler springs of

action traced all peace
pendence upon her Saviour. Her hospital life in its
dangers, led ber into some scenes of hard experience for
one so delicate as she.  Av Falls Chureh, in a feld hos-

pital; and again at Fredericksburg in the summer of’

gixty-two she was exposed to many privations, and much
discomfort, but always the same devotion was manifest,
and the snme enrnestness to do goed. When urged by
the Leloved home civele.to abandon the work, and come
back to its quiet rest, she would allude 1o the expres-
sion of some grateful soldicr’s thanks, or to the pouring
out of a broken. hearted brother's blessing for Ler kind
ministry to the dead' darling, and say, ‘How can 1leave
such work—is not this reward enoggh for all that I can
do?" ‘Reward enough,’ indeed, will be found iu the
deep gratitude of many a soldier's heart, who/looking
back to days of suffering, recognizés her presence ag
that of a ministering angel at his bedside;—* reward
enough’ in the record of the death of many whose cye
she turned fo the Lamb of Gud, and taught them thus
to find peace at e last;—<reward enough' dear friend,

above aud beyond #ll, you have found in the presence
of Him who said :'* Inasmuch as ye did it unto one of
the least of these my orethren, yé did ic unto me, The

unusual labors of the past few months proved too much

for her already enfeebled constitution; days of weari-
ness, and freguent nights of watching had exhausted

her, nud wlien atticked Ly the disease which proved

fatal, there was 1o vital energy to withstand the shock.-
she failed rapidly, and died in two weeks after the sick-

ness developed itself,  Nearly afl hig time unconscious,

shie was unable 1o express hier thoughts in view of death,

Lut we know from her life here, what the Jife hereafter

shall be for Lier. She was permitted to welcome at her

Ledside the dear faces of mother and sister, and: we can

bt believe that it would have been her choige to lay off
her avmor in the familiar scenes of ber long and faithful

lubors,  Her cemains were tiken home to rest—to be lnid

tenderly Leside others who have gone before her o the

spivit world.  Alter w Lrief service at the Ladies' Uouse,

her vemains were accompanied to the depot by the Hos-

pital Band and escort, the chaplaing, aud her sisters in

the work. -

Thus out of our midst have gone two earnest, faithiful
women—willing, uoble sacrilices to the cause which’
biuds all loyal hearts in sympathy. IFor them we can
searcely weep—*or ‘they vest from Uieir labors;' for the
dear ones left desolate we have truest sympathy, and
prayers that the God of all comfort will be near them ;
for vurselves—ict us take this sad lesson to our hearts—
let us wake to greater diligence in every good work—
1o follow their faithful examples—not kuowing how
soon we too may be called to lay down the work and-
burden of life, 'Be we also ready.’ C.

A Prerry Mowen 1¥ Saxowy.—At Dresden T saw the
Sistine Madonna with inexpressible delight ; but [ saw
another gight not guite so poetical an ideal, yet still to.
be lovked upon with interest and pleasure. One day I
was walking through the public square to the picture:
gallevy. 1 bappened to notice o woman mowing. I
stopped ; sat down and looked at ber for halt an hour.
She was apparently two or three and twenty. Her head
was finely formed, and_set firmly on her shoulders, Her
bair was neatly braided round it; her features were reg-
ular; complexion brown as a berry ; form vigorous;
well rounded like that of Dorthea in Geethe's poem.—
From her ears hung golden ear-rings, She wore a bright
colored petticoat, reaching a little below the knees; her
legs were bare, and her feet encased in embroidered
shocs.,  She was the picture of health and robust beauty.
She's.\vung the seythe with an inimitaole énse and grace ;
and as she did there was a placid expression on the pleas-
ant countenance, which spoke of o good conscience,
a contented spirit, and a willingness to the work which
her destiny pointed out. I éxamined the swaths; the
grass was cut ag smooth as velvet ; you could not tell

where one swath commenced and the other enled nnd

the next be-rnn An Eng]lsh Jawn looked nosmoother.
It was the work of art; and an American farmer might
have taken a nseful lesson. I wish I could have tsken,
ber portrait as she stood befure me.

and joy to her ever present de~




